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place these animals are wont to graze ?" asked Meiiaiidza.
" On the banks of the river of Baranathee," replied the
fox. Both started immediately for the indicated spot.
They saw there a great number of horses bathing in the
river. Menandza, in an instant, pounced upon a young
one, and carried it to his den. "It is not prudent/' said
the old father, "to eat those animals which belong to the
king. One day he will cause you to be shot from a dis-
tance with arrows, and kill you. No lion that eats horse-
flesh has ever lived long. From this day cease to attack
those animals." Deaf to such wholesome warnings, Me-
nandza continued to carry destruction among the horses.
News was soon conveyed to the king that a lion and a fox
were making great havoc among his horses. He ordered
the animals to be kept within the town. The lion, how-
ever, contrived to * seize some and carry them away.
Orders were given to keep them in an enclosure. Despite
this precaution, some horses disappeared. Enraged at
this, the king called a bowman and asked him whether lie
could transfix a lion with his arrows. The bowman said
that he could do it. Hereupon, leaving the king, he went
and hid himself behind a post, waiting for the offender.
It was not long ere he made his appearance; but the
cautious fox had remained somewhat to the rear, hidden
in a drain. In one start, the lion, with the quickness of
lightning, was on the wall, and straightway he went to the
stable. The bowman said within himself: " The lion's
movements are very quick; I will wait until he come
back loaded with his prey." Pie had scarcely revolved
this thought in his mind, when the lion was already on
his way back carrying a horse. The bowman, all ready,
shot an arrow that transfixed the fierce animal. The lion
made a start, crying with a terrific voice, " I am wounded."
The fox, hearing his friend's accents, and the sharp
whistling of the bow-string, knew at once what had hap-
pened. He said to himself, shaking his head: " There is
no friendship, forsooth, with the dead; my friend has